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ed— people of almost all characters and r ° er 
: The First of March. positions, and of many nations. Few, am 
The bud is In the hough . choice were my companions; for from the 
, BN a LN dey the abundance, | chose, rather to be familiar 
In ber veins to feel the blood, with a few who wers deserving, thgn havea 
“Which, warmed by summer’s sun aa . , 
In th’ alembic of the vine, slight acquaintance with the vulgar and ill- 
Pr aS doerig. So. ae ae * 
Among my. acquaintances, there was one a 
Tense chatt Setorate See flower, who was my constant companion, He wasa yw 
a ot teeet young man, of very interesting appearances; — 
And the juices meant te feed and his peculiarity had ingrafted him inte-my PF. 
wusetanty pres re affections. His appearance was strange, which 
To they pre-appolated roots. indicated something uncommon respecting 
How awful the thought a him. Sadness was the usual ae: 
as of aceute caaague wonaat his features; although occasionally, yet 
ms t. ee da rofound ; " “ 
eo a. ote tye dem, he was cheerful, at whiclf times he was 4 
| = By necessity decreed, a pleasing companion. He had evidently 
i csamnae ened | ‘been educated in the first circles of society, but 


#4 The Summer’s in her —_ ~ 
And this eye y 
- Is commissioned to remark 
Whether Winter bolds her sway ; 
» Go back thou dove a 
2 With the myrtle on thy wing, 
. . Bay that foods and ty ey te 
the world is ripe for Spring. 
°° .- 
Thou hast fanned the Earth 
Till ber dreams are all of flowers, 
And the waters look in mirth 
For their overhanging Lowers ; 
The Forest seems to listea 
‘ For the rustiecof its leaves. 
And the very sky fo glisten 
In the hope of reves. _ 
Thy vivifying spell} 
Has been felt beneath the wave, 
By the dormouse in its cell, 
And the mole within its cave; 
And the summer tribes that creep, 
Or in air expand their wing, 
Have started from their s! 
At the summons of the Spring. 


The cattle lift their voices 

From the valleys and the hills, 
And the feathered race rejoices 

With a gush of tuneful bills; 
- 4 this — arch 

ills the with glee, 

O thou osony Bre of Mareb, 

Be it dedicate to thee! 























For the Magnolia. 
A Suicide’s Confession. 


% 
Having oocasion to remove my place of re- 
sidence, on account of my health, I took up 
my abode in the southern part of New-Eng- 
land. The placd selected for this purpose, was 
a fashionable resort for those who wish to 
spend a few weeks of cessation from their ls- 
bors, to recruit their impaired health. Ne- 
merous were the persons who had here collect- 
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wished to pass off for something different from 
what he really was. : a 

With me he was more free.in his conversa- 
tion, than with any one, I had frequently 
made indifferent inquires respecting bis former 
life'and occupation; but he always very po- 
litely excused himself, and thus frustrated all 
endeavors ta gratify my curiosity. Once he 
gave meto understand that his secrets were 
not for any living personas long as he lived, 
and that I was as well acquainted with his, 
feelings as any one, He would sometimes © 
speak of his being unhappy; sudden 
starts, and horror-like features Bip | ws 
nance, well revealed to me, that something. 
was preying inwardly that he would not have 
known, even to his most intimate friends~ 
Could he be guilty ofa crime? He whogras 
so good, so kind, so amiable and agreeable in 
his manners. | thought it could mot be: 

At a particular time he wore an uncommen 


cheerful countenance, which * | fer 

several days, and [ was in epee tigeead eins 

forget his troubles and again be like other oe 

people. One morning he left the bFeakfgst ta-° ¥ 

ble before any of the’others, with etmile upon* 

Pe rpaEe abe 

did net again make his appearance in the fore . 

part of the day, and et ‘dingeg he 

sent, Feeling some concern for him, 

to his room, and at his door, * 

but was surprised at net being as usual, to 

‘come in.’ | carefully opened the dedt—but, 
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ob! bow was! struck, at seeing his bedy sus- 
pébded from the ceiling by his haudkerchief. 
The house wassoonalarmed. A letter was 
found the table addressed to me, in which 
he the cause which e, him on to 
commit this horrible deed of self murder.— 


4° © Many are these eccurrences, and the victims 
* © “Wa@eserve rather to be pitied than censured.— 


_ tached ta 


Bat I forbafe ; I will not be guilty of either 
vindicating er condemuing, but his own con- 
fession shall spéak for itself ; it behooves not 
me to judge. The following “is the letter 
which he left directed tome: 


7 

* My friend, I am well aware that it is your 
great @ire to learn my history, which, for 
reasons you will here learn, I have seen fit to 
keep locked in my own breast. 1 was born in 
the state of Massachusetts; my father was 
possessed of a large fortune, that was left en- 
tirely to myself after his death, which happened 
when I was young. Having no ties to bind me 

~ tomy native place, as my: father and mother 
were both dead, [ determined to seek enjoy- 
ment in a neighboring city. I bere commenced 
a lifeof pleasure, living on the interest of my 
estate. 

“A year had hardly passed after 1 commenc- 
ed my residence at —— before the circum- 
stance, which Was the means of sealing my 
fature destiny,-transpired. In one'of my 
rambles inthe suberbs of the city, a horse at- 

chaise, in which were two young 
driven by an ignorant servant, became 
suddenly frightened ; | started forward in or- 
der to render some assistance, and arrived just 
as the chaise was overturned, and in time to 
gave one of the ladies from being thrown with 
violence against a post, which undoubtedly 
‘would have been the means of her death, by 
ea her in my arms. She only received 
a@ slight injary; the other lady was thrown 
upon the ground, and taken up senseless and 
eartied into a neighboring house. The lady 
whom I had so fortunately assisted, after see- 
ing er companion was well taken care of, 
chose to walk immediately home, which was 
bat « short distance; I had the pleasure of 


per ar Fly her thither, and was politely 


ete ites Yisurpainres woes 

of some importance, as opening the way for 
something yet to follow. It Wes a romantic 
and filled my romantic mind with 

ideas that probably would never have pre- 
seated themselves, had | met her j any other 
manner, I thought hér bea and very 
* amiable in her manners and disposition, and 


" peg oA aaeny rith the little sien 


‘proposed to settle our difficulties over a bottle 








of her at the time of the event, and I wu re 
solved to see her again, ~ 

“ Day after day, I called totee her ea en- . 
quire concerning her cousin, who was theone 


that wag in the vhaise with her, and Was getting@ - 


better of her injury. I thought myself wel 
received, and my visits grew oftener,long after 
the excitement of the accident had subsided; 
1 was in jove, and thought the same of the 
object of my affections. . 

“* The sequel is yet to be told; afival made 
his appearance, one, who as I thought, was far 
inferior to me in point of personal appearance, 
and possessed no fortune, but supported him. 
self by keeping a small dry goodssture. But 
love I found could not algays be bought with 
geld. Ihave nodoubt but I once had-a place 
in her affections, and it yet séemed doubtfl 
which might have succeeded; but I could net 
bare the thoughts of a rival, and this 
means of my overthrow. Had § been 
ferent to his proceedings, I might now be em 
joying the bliss of a domestic life, instead 
preparing a confession which will stamp 
name with infamy—death I must soon meet, ~~ 
but I carry a deeper wound continually in my 
breast than he can inflic 

“ Vengeance I swore 
my happiness; I was @ 
whatever obstruction that should stand in thé 
way of my enjoyment, Meeting my rival one 
day, I accosted him in a friendly manger, and 

















































































of Champaign, and surrendering up the fair 
one entirely tohim. A portion of poison was 
put inte his glass by the same hand that new ~~ 
pens thése last words of a dying murderer.— 

He drank the deadly drug, and expired in _ 
about three hours; but I wholly escaped sus- 
picion—no one knew the cause of his death. 

“ Horror and remorse seized upon me.— 
Though I might now have accomplished my .& 
wish, I did not—I wasa murderer! I remain- if 
ed,amid the scenes of my crime, till absenting . 
myself would create no suspicion, and then I 
bid a last farewell to the city of —— and left 
my love to mourn the-loss of hertwo lovers. 

“I have wandered over the country, and 
have found no rest ; but the pang.is still within 
my breast. I sought peace in this place, but 
found it not; here 1 am resolved te seek it im 
the jaws’of death, the last and only place now 
left for me. But my friend, may a better por- ; 
tion be your gt, than that which now drives: 
me to madness,and the desperation of — 
by my own bands.” 











« et Si% @.am 3 
. - Fasv LATOR. 
Hartford, 1834; a Ry 
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. . -& Strange Story. 

* In the month, of September, « young man 
arrived from Paris at Dieppe and took up his 
residence at !’Hotelde |’ Europe.- He was 
. idle, bad been fortunate, and the sole object 
of hisstay sas some little adventure, come 
ball-room conquest, wherewith to be employ- 
ed,and whereof tobe vain. Well; in the ho- 
tel there lodged a‘lady, young, and enveloped 
in all the attraction of profound mystery. No 
one knew her:she went neither to the baths 
nor to the balls; and she had not even a ser- 
vant with her to be bribed, All in the hotel 
were raving about her beauty, her grace, and 
her dignifietl manner. Ofa night they would 
steal up stairs to catch the tones of her voice, 
for she sang exquisitely. Our young Paris- 
ian’s head was completely turned. To have 
such a neighbour, with the face, they said, of 
an angel—he knew she had the voice of one— 
and yet neither to.be able to see her, nor to 
speak to her—it was enough to drive him wild. 
He bought a guitar and composed songs where 
Word neighbor (voisine) served as a rbyme 
word unknown(inconnue.) “He sat and 
ang all day long, his room door wide open, and 
with as much tenderness as could be thrown 
*. intoa human voice. It was quite in vain— 
~geng and guitar were equally wasted, At 
length he resolved on writing: the crow-quill 
which traversed the paper was as fine almost 
as the (imagined). eyelash of his mistress; a 
world of Cupids, grapes, vases, and roses 
crowded the border of the paper ; the seal was 
of azure blue wax, and bore a dove ready for 
flight. The whole staircase was perfumed as 
le bore the scented epistle tothe servant he 
~ had paid to convey it. Bet the letter and its 
half dozen successors shared the same fate.—x« 
Our Parisian was stupified with astonishment : 
what! had he, the utterly irresistible, re- 
mained a fortnight under the same roof with 
apretty woman, and onlyijearnt that she 
went by the name of Mde. Paul, a name 
which was not even supposed to be her own ! 
Leve has many stages, and the young French- 
man had arrived at one very unusual with 
bim, viz; melancholy. One day he was rous- 
ed from a disconsolate reverie by one of the 
servants, whom he had bribed to observe the 
; motion,of Mde. Paul, running in to inform 
if him that she was just gone down to the quay, 
tosee a packet which was endeavoring to en- 
ter in the teeth of a contrary wind. In an 
instant he was on his way tothe quay. The 
sea was very rough. The whole town was 
ooret on the heights which commanded 
coast, watching thevessel, which seemed 
in sheer madness, forcing its way despite of 
the furieus wind and falling tide, The gale 
’ Blew so st , that the collossal crucifix of 
Notre Dame de Bon secours bent like a ha- 
zel wand, “T'was a gallant sight--the bold 
steamboat, painted with divers colors, lighted 
up by one of those chance rays which straggle 
through the darkest skies, while the back- 
was formed by one enormous black 
- ee men ae seemed in air, as it 

: ridge ef some gigantic wave; 
then Soames lost in one of those de; pe 

the stormy sea—valleys, indeed, 

the shadow of death. A dense column rose, 
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undulating like a serpent, hi 
and from out of it, -like 7 high 


shone the red t, 
umberland, va Agere steam -be 
Lady, she ca stripes and 


criec the Captain of the *¥ 
her captain disputing with Stal man 
valaniform, Faith ! but the captein’s 
it is madness to think of ent the 
this weather. Still, his tall companion 
sists. How can they risk such a noble 

In advance of the crowd, her feet on 
and slippery pebbles, so near that 
dashed in flakes of snow over her shoes, 
a female immoveable, with her eye. 
the — ofhons, whom she could 
see by means of a small telescope. 
mourning told thé Parisian it was 
known. Tocatch sight of her face, 
knee-deep in the.water ; he steod di 
fore her ; but, so intent was her gaze 
approaching vessel, that she saw him 
Suddenly a dark shadow fell over him 
cry frora the spectators warned him of 
ger; the next momenta gigantic wave 
over hishead. _ He sank, st led, 
dizzy and dripping, scrambled to the 
amid the laughter which his gafety 
The first thing he saw was the beautiful un- 
known laughing too. He cast upon her @ 
look of bilter reproach, She extended, 
hand tuhim. *Ah, how I blame mysell 
said she, ina apd pers oF it is 
sake you came, did you not forgive 
Our young Parisian now was fairly outof his 
senses. At this moment 2 shout an- 
nounced that the steamboat had tacked; 
away she bounded from the phore, likea sea- 
bird over the waters. ‘Ah !’ said Mde. Paul, 
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with a deep-drawn breath, and a peculiar ex--~ 
pression of Besos 2g ‘so much the we % 
you 


~~ 


I do not (turning to ber companion) 
love me—I know it—I am s 
at five o’clock to niy Toom; 
ner fortwo. Do not fail: 
you: to-morrow it will be 
that time till five o’clock he 
Five strack ; he felt he was, as ever, 
sistible and he hurried to his @ 
She was singing a wild sweet song as 
tered; and her back turned to the’ 


door, ga 
him an opportunity of observing, wae Ant 
over her guitar, the most exquisite lata 

confusion, 





and the prettiest shaped in tHe ‘world. — * 
She rose up with such graceful 
and her long eye Jashes fell over blackeyes .- 
—black as gulnar’s when the light awak- 
ened the slumbers of the pirate. She was * 
iow dressed in white, her rich dark was 
gathered up by combs of gold, ber Was 
gold also, and so were the massive ‘on 
her arm,whose symmetry asculptor have 
modelled, They gut down to dinner, and all: 
embarrassment floated away on the ae 
paign, coffee, liquors, and confidence, game 
together. “My oame-~-is Allegra, 
beautiful ’ 
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his gown, deprived my also, of his — 
country. H ’ . 
ovis tee penal, hich, Som: 





his solitary habits, sccumalateg from year ta 
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. ean only inherit as a widow?” 
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year. As my evil fate would have it, when 
od the verge of womanhood, he formed an ac- 






e my, suspicions if unjust—but 
his Geath was strange and sudden. On open- 
ing his will, it was tbat all his property 

“was left to Egg: eundition that [ shou!d 
marry Sir George Walsingham, who other- 
Wise inherited, to my "iaultslen. I implored 
his mercy? told him I never could return his 
afféctions; and at last, finding refusals and 
reproachesin vain, I fled hither with what 
money and jewels | hud. Alas, even here he 
has pamsued me! Sir George Walsingham 
‘was thé officer who urged the Norihumber- 
land t dangerous trial of to day; in a few 

rs he will be here, he will claim me as 
wife, and | have no resource. Will you 
fave me from a fate more horrible than 
death ?”—* With my life; only tell me what 
tu do,” said Eugene, gazing on a face lovely 
Bsadream. “ You may stay here,I will go 


- end meet him, and be the first to pronounce a 


fecdnciliation, We will send for the priest, 
Who will marry us.” ‘Marry you and Sir 
Getrge?” * Yes, you will follow us to the 
charch and as we come out you will kill him.” 
—*Kill him?” “Well?” “But it will be 


aoa” absolute murder—an * assassination.” — 


“Murder him! it is a fustice—a duty; are 
you a coward?” She sprang to her feet,—the 
yeins darkened on her white brow, her cheek 
colorigg érimson, end her eyes flashing, as if 
she af least knew the meaning of fear. “ But,” 
said the Parisian, pale with contending pas- 
sions,“ what needs this marriage?” “ What 
let hini revel in my father’s wealth, which & 
r He caught 
the earnest gaze of her large bright eyes, the 
pleading of her beautiful mouth, the sweet- 
ness of whose breath was even $n his cheek ; 
he ca her small white hands, und swore 
upon to do her will. “You must leave 

bow, “said she, “its late.” She led him.to 

door ; and as it closed, he again met her 
gadient eyes, and surely love was on their 


“s — lingering look. That night the hotel 


disturbed by an arrival, The wind had 
changed, and the packet entered the har- 


_ bor. Next morning he learned that Sir 


prong 2 am had come, he learned, 
too, rders had been gent to prepare a 
ried amarriage. Tao wain he sought an- 
ther iuterview with Allegra. A carriage-at 
length drove up to the door. Supported bya 
tall, park, mpetee g I man, Allegra was 
borne te the vehicle ; Ragene followed it and 
as the ceremony wastoncluding. 
ld his victim by the arm, and 
fixed eyes upon her with acold and 

expression ; she was almost hidden by 
her veil; but she was trembling, and the little 
of he? face that conld be seen was as white as 
the marble of the monuments The 
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death, yours or mine ;’ cried 


a few paces, fired, and both fell, Sir, 

was shot through the heart, the Parisian 5: 
gerously wounded. He was carried 

hotel, where he lay for some hours ing 

At length he a able to = His leat 
collection was of seeing / fainting 
arms of the attendants. ‘ Where is she?” ex. 
claimed he, looking round the room 

‘Who sir? ‘Allegra-Lady W ton, 
Madame Paul.’ ‘Your neighbor?’ * Yes, 
where is she?’ ‘She has leit the town some 
hours since.’ ‘Gone?’ and he sank back on 
his pillow. No message had been lef, no 
trace of her could be discovered; but one ef 
} the servants brought him a locket he well re- 
membered seeing her wear, hung to a-heir 
chain, round her neck thgt fatel euening. It 
opened with a spring, and contained the min- 
iature of a singularly -h young man; 
but it was neither Sir Geofge’s likeness nor 
his own!—N. Y. Traveviler. - 





Tue Kine or Gaier.— Lewis, a provin- 
cial actor was generally known by the fitle of 
“The King of Grief,” as he had watery eye ; 
which made him always appear to be weeping, 


himself. As he was a harmiess man and po © 
sessed-of literary talents, he was treated kindly 
by his professional brethren, and hed some 
share in an annual benefit. On one occasion, 
when the berefit hid been very productive 
to him he was congratulated on his success.— 
Instead of evincing his own satisfaction, be 
began crying,and said. ‘Ah! [| shall not be 
> lucky next year.’ Mr, Younger, who was 
riendly man, inyited old Lewis to dine 
with him at Liverpool, Lewis declined the 
invitation, alleging the indifferent state of his 
attire. Mr. Younger desired him to go into 
the wardrobe ofjhe theatre, and gave orders . 
that he should recerve any suit of clothes that 
fitted him. As soon as he was properly ac- 
commodated, he rejoined Mr Yo! r at din- 
ner. After g few glasses of wine, instead 
of raising his spirits depressed him, he began 
weeping.. Mr Younger, withg reat kindness, 
asked him the cause of his sudden grief,— 
Why, said he, is it not lamentable to think 
that such a man of genius as myself should be 
obliged to such a stupid fellow as you are for 
asuit of clothes and a dinner?’—Records of 
my life, by the late John Taylor. 





The State of J.ouisiana has commenced & 
prosecution against a newspaper called The 
Moon ! which is thus filed in Court :—* Stat* 
v. The Moon.” Suits have been entered 
aguinst the editors of the Sun, in this city, for 
ahbel; and we should ay x i as 
hear that The Stat; is indicted for poking 
at the Constellations 
a. 
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him one of the two Pistols. They fre ; 
George 


and as he was continually predicting misery to |. ° ; 
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2 From the Eclectic Review. 
STANZAS ON ADAM. 
BY THOMAS BAGG. 


where art thou? monarch, where? 
It is thy Maker calls; 
What meaus that iook of wild despair! 
What anguish now enthralls? 
Why, in the wood’s ~y oy shade, 
Dost thou attempt to 
From Him whose band + y hed made, 
And all thy wants supplied ? 
thou fallen one ! 
The crown —- left thy brow ; 
robe of purity 
aa thou art ae pn A 
* *§dam, where art thou? monarch, where? 
Assert thy high cofimand : 
Call forth the ger from his lair, 
To lick thy kingly band ; 
Gentrei she air, — the — 
Control the foa py bona 
— own no more thy te birth, 
. Seaven-ctamagi royalty 
The Lo no longer will caress, 
But share with thee thy reign ; 
For the sceptre of thy righteousness, 
Thy bands bave snapped in twain. 


‘Adam, whereart thou ? monarch, where? 
Thou wondrous thing of clay ; 
Ab! let the earth-worm now declare, 
Who claims thee as his prey. 
Thy mother, ob thou mighty ove, 
' For thee re-opes her womb ; 
Thou to the narrow house art gone, 
. Thy kingdom is thy tomb. 
The truth from Godbead’s lips that came, 
There in tLy darkness learn’: 
Of dust was formed thy beauteous frame,’ 
And shall to dust return, 


*Adam, where art thou? where! ab, where? 
Behold bim raised above, 

Ap everlasting life to share, a 
In the bright world of love. 

The band he once ‘gainst heaven could raise, 
Avether sc: 


sceptre bolds; 
His brows where sow-bern glories blaze, ; 


Another crown enfolds. ae 
Another robe’s flung over bim, - 
More fair than was his own ; 
And with the fire-tonged seraphim, 
He dwells before the throne. 


‘ But whence could such a change proceed ? 
What pewer could raise himthere’ 

So late by God’s own voice decreed 
Transgression’s curse to bear. 

Hark! ! he tells—a barp well strung 
His gratefal arms amor 

Salvation is his deathiess song, 
And grace, » eee’ yrace fa 

ad suunds through dll the u y 

; A strain with wonders rife, 

That life hath given itself to die, 
To bring death back to life.’ 





From the New Moatbly Magazine: 
Insurance and Assurance: 


Bernardine.—I bave been drinking bard all — 
a le peer me time te prepare me, or they 
out my brains with billets. io I will Rot cunsent to 


"s certain, 
it ieany, tha you mest; and therefore I beseech 
you look forward on the juurney you shall go. 

Bernardine.—I will not die to day for any man’s per- 
suasion. Measure for Measure. 

‘It is inconceivable to the virtuous and 
praiseworthy of the world, who have 
been born and bred to respectable idleness, 
what terrible straits are the lot.of those scan- 
dalous rogues whom fortune has left to shift 


for themyelves!’ Such y feeling ejacu- 
lation when, full of urgent ml I wend- 
et tert who had swept to- 


cetera fe 


part, picked up the 
















crumbs which fell from m "s 

He was a little grizzled, arate nimal, 
features which weré as hard as h 
fitted their leather jacket so_tigh 
woald have th 
ing, or that the 


most of eyery thing, and, among the rest. 
the distresses of his particular friends, atti 
whom I had the happiness of | 

forward. “My business required lithe exp 


nation, for | was oppressd by nei ‘ 
nor title-deeds ; and we he Pres: Bos 
the readiest means of Lae an 
come for one year into som 
few more. My adviser, hess 
enced eye had twinkled through 
ulations of the age, and, at the same 
tuken the exact admeasurement gay ¢ 
bilities of turning them to advan seemed 
to be of opinion that I was fit for x hing 
earth. For one undertaking I } 
+ cation; for another [ Wanted ma : 
suid he, ‘as the first of these deficiences is ir- 
remediable, we must dowhat we can fo sup- 
ply the latter, Take amy advice—} 

your life for a few thousands; you * 1 
but litle premium to pay, for. you look as 
you would live forever; and from my khow 
edge of yodr rattle pated habits, and the 
rious chances against you, [ will give ye 
handsome sum for the insurance. ¢ 
obliged me to acquiesce in the pro 
assured the old eqgmorant that there Was eye- 
ry likelihood of my requiting his rip) Ped aby 
the most unremitting perseverance in 

evil habits which had procured me bis | “ 
tenance. We shook bands in utual all 9 

ion, and he obligingly volunte, tos - 
pany me to an Insurance Office, ‘Where. 

were supposed to estimate the Mchgve ‘of 
man’s life toa quarter of an hour ai ye 
seconds, 

Wearrived a little before the wanes ur 
and were shown into a large room, where é 
found several more speculators wailing Fye- 
fully for the oracle to pronounce 
In the centre wasa large table, porgi 












































at equal distances, were placed cer’ it 

lamps of money, which my friend tld the *: 
were to reward the labors of the | aga ¥. 
amongst whom the surplus arisit Y 
sentees would likewise be diy Prom 


the keenness with which each 
darted upon his.sharé and ogled that of hid 
absent neizhbor,[ surmised that. come of a 4 
fellow sufferers would ind the dey, 

them. They would be examined ie 

pable of peuctrating every cre 
constitutions, and by noses which fy 
a rat a mileoff, and bunt a guinea 
How, indeed, could plague or pene 
or gluttony, expect to lurk ip fate 


turbed, when surrounded by @ of 
riers which seomed eer t leve 
one a Whenever be 


ahd they for an addition 
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leok of vexation was precisely like 

that of a dog who has lost a bone. When ten 

~ or a dozen of these gentry had ussembled, the 
labors of the day commenced. 

M ur adventurers for raising supplies 








natural lives, were afflicted with a 













































natural conceit that they were by no means 
cireamscribed ia lation for such a pro- 


In vain did the board eudeavor to per- 
suede them that they were halfdead already. 
They fought hard for a few more years, de- 
clared that their fathers had been almost im- 
, mortal, afid that their whole families had 
been as tenacious of life as eels themselves.— 
Ales! they were first ordered into an adjoin- 
ing which I soon learned was the con- 
anin cell, and then delicately informed 
them that the establishment could have noth- 

to to them. Some, indeed, had the 
hock to be reprieved a little longer, but 

x these did not effect a very flattering or 
ntageous bargain. One old gentleman 
had a large premiumto pay for a totter in 
his knees another for an extraordinary cir- 
ecumference in the girth; anda dowager of 
‘* -Righ respectability, who was afflicted with 
certain undue proportions of width was fined 
most exorbitantly. The only customer who 
met with any thing like satisfaction was a 
igantic man of Ireland, with whom Death, 
thought, was likely to have a puzzling con- 


test. sit oe 
* How old are you, Sif?’ inquired an exam- 


° Forty.’ 
* © You seem a sirong man.’ 
*T am the strongest man if Ireland.’ 
* Butsubjectto the gout?” 
* No, rheumatiem—nothing else upon 


mv 7 

. t age was your father when he died?’ 
Ob, he died young : but he was killed ina 

row.’ 


* Have you any-uocles alive ” 

sd No they wore all killed in rows too~’ 

* Pray, Sir, do you think of returning to 
Ireland?’ , 

* May be I shall, some day or other.” 

* What security can we bave that you are 
not killed in a row yourself?’ 

Oh, never fear! I am possessed of the 
sweetest temper in the world, ~barring when 
I'm dining out, which is not often.’ 

* What, Sir, can you drink a little?’ 

Pphree bottles, with ease.’ 

* Ay, thatis bad. You have a red face and 
look apoplectic. You will no doubt go. off 
suddenly.’ 

* My red face was born with me; and I'll 
Tay a bet Llive longer thao any two in the 
room.’ 


‘Bat three bott]es——_—’ 

* Never you mind that. [ don’t mean to 

Th drink more than a boitle anda half in future. 
' -* Besides, I intend to get married, if] can, and 

live snug.’ 

p Adebate arose amongst the sg a 

: specting this gentleman’s eligibility, The 

Satis ‘rem? bat *three bottl : fan, hurry- 

scurry, round the tahle. Evepy dog bad « 

snap at them. At lust, however, the leader of 

:.- the pack addressed him in € demarring growl, 




















and agreed that upon his paying a slight ad. 
ditional premium for his irregularities, he 
should be admitted ame fit subject, © 

It was now my turt to exhibit; but as my 
friend was handing me forward, my ‘ 
was arrested by the entrance of a young lady 
with an elderly maid servant. She Was dre. ” 
sed in slight mourhing, was the most spark. 
ling beauty I had ever seen, a “to 
produce an instantaneous effect, even upoa 
the stony-hearted directors themselves, The 
chairmen politely requested her to takea seat 
at the table, and immediately entered into her 
business, which-seemed little more than {9 
show herself and be entitled to twenty thous” 
and pounds, for which” her late husband had 
insured his life. : 

*Zounds,’ thought F, ‘twenty thousand 
pounds and a widow !’ 

* Ab, madam,’ observed the chairman, your 

husband made too good a bargain with us, 
I totd him he was an elderly, sickly sort of 
man, and not likely to last; but I never tho't 
he would have died sc soon after his mar. 
riage.’ 

An elderly, sickly sort of a--man! She 
would merry again, ofcourse! I was on fire 
to be examined before her, and let her hear 
a favorable report of me. As luck would 
have it she had some further transactions 
which required certain papers to be sent for, 
and, in the pause,-I stepped boldly forward, 

‘Gentlemen,’ said my lawyer, with a 
smile which whitened the tip of hisnose, and 
very nearly sent it through the external tegu- 
ments,-* allow me to introduce Mr. , 
a particular friend of mine who is desirous of 
insuring his life. You perceive he is not one 
ef your dying sort.’ : 

The directors turned their eyes tewards me 
with evident satisfaction, and | had the vani- 
ty to believe that (he widow did so too, 

* You have a good broad chest,’ said one,— 
‘I daresay yonr lungs are never affected.’ 

* Good shoulders, too,’ said another. * Not 
likely to be knocked down in a row.’ ; 

* Strong in the legs and not debilitated by 
dissipation,’ cried a third. ‘I think this gen- 
tleman will suit us.’ ° 

I could perceive that, during these compli- 
ments and a few others, the widow was very 
much inclined to titter, which ] considered as 
much as a flirtation commenced and whea 
I was ordered into another room to be farther 
examined by the surgeon in’ attendance, 
I longed to tell her to stop till I came 
back. The professional gentleman did his 
utmost to find aflawin me, but was obliged 
to write a certificate, with which ] ré-entered, 
and had the satisfaction of hearing the chair- 
man read that! was warranted sound. The 
Board congratulated me somewhat jocosely, 
andthe widow laughed outright. Our af- 
fairs were settled exactly at the same moment, 
and [followed her closely down stairs. 

* What mad trick are you at now?’ inqui- 
red the cormorant : 

*I am going to tind that lady. to her car- 
riage,” I.res + and I kept my word.— 











She bowed to me with muchieourtesy, laugb- 
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ef tain, and desired ber servant to drive 
home. 

* Where is that, John?’ said]. * Namber 
= ,Sir, in—— street,’ said John, and away 

jey went, 

S-walked steadily along, ae Med Nd prey 

reckoningea@ipon the advantages of his bargain 

ewith me, baie am in a mood ofecually inter- 
‘esting reflection. 

“* What are you pondering about, young 
gentlemen?’ he at last commenced. 

‘Tam pondering whether or no you have 
not over-reached yourself in this transaction,.” 

* How so ?’ 1 , 

* Why I begin to think [ shall. be obliged to 
give up my harum-scarum way of life ; drink 
moderately, leave off fox-hunting, and sell my 
spirited horses, which, you know, will maKé a 
material difference in the probable date of my 
deruise.” 

* Bat where is the necessity for your doing 
all this ?? 

*My wife will, most likely, make it a 
stipulation. 

* Your wife !’ 

Yes.” ‘That pretty “diseonsolate widow we 
have just parted from. . You may laugh ; but, 
if you Choose to bet the insurance which you 
have boughit of me against the purchase money, 
I will take you that she makes me a sedate mar- 
ried man in less than two months.’ 

* Done ?? said cormorant, ‘his features again 
straining their buck-skins at the idea of having 
made a double profit of me@ ‘ Let us go to my 
house” aud I will draw « deed to that effect, 


tis.’ 
I did not flinch from my agreement. My, 
case, | knew was até. I should have 
hanged myself a month before had it not been 
for the Eposom Races, at which I had particu- 
lar buisness; and any little additional reason 
for disgust to the world, would, I thought be 
raiher a pléastre than a pain—provided I was 
disappointed in the lovely widow. ~ 

odesty is a great bugbear upon fortune. 
I have knowh many who have not been op- 
pressed by it, remain in the shade, but [ have 
never known one who emerged with it into 
prosperity. In my own case it was by no 
means a family disease, nor had I lived in any 
way by which I was likely to contract it.— 
Accordingly,.on the following day, I caught 
myself very coolly knacking at the widow’s 
door; and so entirely had 1 been occupied in 
considering the various blessings which would 
accrue to botli of ws from our union, that | was 
half way up stairs before I began to think ofan 
excuse for my intrusion, The drawing room 
was vacant, and | was left for a moment to 
wonder whether I was not actually in some 
temple of the Loves and Graces. There was 
not a thing to be seen which did fot breathe 
with tenderness. The ceiling displayed a lit- 
tle heaven of Cupids, the carpet a wilderness 
of turtle doves.. The pictures. were’ series 
éfthe loves “of Jupiter, the vases ted 
nothing but hearts-ease and love-lies- bleeding; 
thevery canary birds were ifispired and had a 
nest with two young ones ; the cut her- 
selflooked ki over the ng beaitities 


ofa tortoise shell kitten. Whata plece for a 
sensitive heart like mine! 1 could not bear to 


: * 


. 





look upon ihe mirrors which reflected my 
broad shoulders on every side li 
giants ; and would have given 
appear a little pale and interesting 
it might have injured my life a dozen years, 
purchase, Nevertheléis 1 was not daunted, 
and I looked round for something to tall 
about, on the beauty’s usual occupati 
which f found were all ina tone with What 
I had before remarked, - Upen the epen 
lay ‘ Aula Robin Grey,’ which had, no = 
been sung in allusion to her late husband, 
On thétable was half finished drawing of 
Apoligggphice was equally without doubt, 
meant fo apply to her future one; and round 
about were strewed the seductive tomes of 
Moore,Campbell aad Byron.  * This -witeh, 
thought I, is the very creature I have 
sighingafter! I would have married her outof® 
ahedge-way, and worked upon the. roadsto 
Maintain her; but with t 4 

ay,and mach more lam mis- 


although 


pounds 
taken, she would create a fever in the rae # 
ting mood 


Caucasus! I wasin the most mel 
alive, when the door ome and in 
the fascinating object speculations. She 
was dressed in — grey, whollf without 
ornament, and her dark brown hair was braid- 
ed demurely overs ari which looked as .. 
lofty as her face ely.. The reception 
she gave me was pelite and graceful, but 
somewhat distant; and 1 perceived ‘that she 
had either forgotten, or was determined not 
to recognise me,..] was not quite prepared 
for this, and in spite of my constitutional con- 
fidence, felt nota little embarrassed. I had, 
perhaps, mistaken the breakings ferth of a, 
young buoyant spirit, under ridiculous cireum- 
stances, for the encouragement of 
coquetry! and, for a moment, I was in doubt 
whether I should not apologize and pretend - 
that she was not the lady for whom my visit 
was intended. But then she was so beautiful! 
Angels and ministers! Nothing on earth could 
have sent me down stairs unless I had been’ 
kicked down! *Madam,’ I began—buat my 
blood was in a turmoil, and | havenever been 
able to recollect precisely whatI said. Somes 4. 
thing it was, however, about my late father, : 
her lamented husband, absence and -the 
Indies, liver complaints and life insurance ; 
with compliments, condolenees, pardon, 
tubation and preter-plu-perfect impertinence? 
The lady looked surprised, broke my speech 
with two or three well-bred ejaculations, and 
astonished me véry much by protesting ane 
she hed never heard her ¢husband ment 
ther fny father or his promised little héir ap- 
parent, William Henry Thomas, in the whole 
course oftheir union, ‘Ab, madam’ said I 
*the omission is extremely nutaral!” I 
sure] am not at all offended with your 
husbaod upon that score. “He was an® 
sickly somofaman, My father alwa 
him he could-not last; bat hé never 
he wouldliave died so soon his 
riage. He t timé—he not | 
Madame to male his triendsbeppy by 
dacingthem to you,’  * 

I believe, upon the whole,! m@&t have’ be-- 
haved remarkably well; for the widow could 






not quite make up her mind whether to credit . 
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me 6F not, which, when we consider the very 
slenddér materials I had to work upon, is saying 
agreat deal.. At last [ contrived to make the 
conversation glide away to Auld Robin Grey 
and thedra wing of Apollo, which I pronounced 
tobe a chef d'cuvre, * Permit me however 
to suggest, that the symmetry of the figure 
would not be destroyed by « little more of 
Hercules in the shoulders, which would make 
his life worth a mach longer purchase. A 
little more amplitude inthe chest, too, anda 


trifle st in the legs as they say at the In- 
surence Ollie.’ The widow looked comic- 


ally -at the recollections I “brough’ her 
mind; her fosy lips began to ducati 
treasuresin a half smile ; and * this; T™# turn, 
“ expanded into'a laugh like (hat of Euphrosyne. 
This was the very thing for me. I was al- 
ways rather dashed by beauty on stilts; but 
Wpat-us on fair gronnd,and I never supposed 
oe that Icould be otherwise than charming, I 
ran over allthe amusing topies of the day, ex- 
pended # thousand admirable jokes, répeated 
touching passages from a new poem which she 
Kad not read, langhed,sentimentalized cuddled 
the kitten, and forgot to go away till I had so- 
journed full two-hours. Euphrosyne quite 
lost sight of my questionable introduction, and 
chimed in with wit as brilliant: as her beauty ; 
nor did she put on a singlegrave look when | 
volunteered to call the n@Zt "day and read the 
remainder of the poem. 

It is impossible to eonceive how carefully I 
walked home. My head and heart were full 
) ag widow and the wagepand my life was 

precious than the Pigot Diamond. [| 
kept my eyes sedulously upon the pavement, 
to be suge that the coal-holes were closed ; 
herria ey eroysed the street without 
looking Ways, to calculate the Cangers of 
‘Deing ran over. When I arrived, I was pre- 

« gented with my from my attorney, giving 
me the choice of an ensigncy in a regiment 
which was ordered to the West Indies, or of" 

ing Missionary to New-Zealand. I wrote to 

im, in answer that it was perfectly immate- 
tial to me whether I was cut off by the yel- 
low fever or devoured by cannibals; but that 
] had business which would prevent me from 
availing myself of either alternative for two 
months at least. 

“The next morning found me again at the 
dotr of Eupbrosyne, who gave me her lily 
hand, anid received me with the smile of ao 
old acquaintance. Affuirs went on pretty 
much the same as they did 6m the preceding 
day. ~The poem was Jong, her singing exquis- 
ité/my anecdotes of New-Zealand irresistible, 
and we again forgot ourselves till it was ne- 

essary, in Common politeness, to ask me to 

dioner. “Here her sober attire, which for 
sme months had been a piece of mere gratu- 

s Fespect, was exchanged for a low eve- 

dress, and my sou! which was brimming 

Was in agony to find room fér my in- 
i Her spirits were sport- 
and fluttered déyer the flow- 
imagination with a that_was 
. She ridiculed the ypulity 
me tance, eulogized my modesty 
till it Was WEll nigh burnt to a cinder, and ev- 






















ry iow and then sharpened her wit bye del- 


icate recurrence to Apollo and the shoulders.» 


of Hercules. 

~ ‘The third and the fourth and the fifth day, 
‘with twice as many more, were equally pro. 
ductive of excuses for calling and reasons for 
remaining, till at last I took it upon mete call 
and remain without troubling’ mya a 

the one or the other. I was r ed wi 
progressive cordiality ; and at last, With 
mixture of timidity which assured me of the 
anticipation of a catastrophe which was, at 
once, to decide the question with the Insurance 
Office, and determine the course of my travels, 
One day [ found the Peri sitting rather pensive. 
ly at ber work, usual, I took my seat 
opposite to her, dale 

*I have been ‘thinking,’ said she, * that I 
have been mightily imposed upon.” : 

* By whom?’ I inquired. 

*By one of whom you have the highest 
epinion—by yourself.’ 

‘In what do you mistrust me.’ 

* Come, now, will it please you to be candid, 
and tell me honestly that all that peasy 
intelligible story about your father, and 
liver complaint, and Heaven knows what, was 
a mere fabrication? wos 

‘ Will it please you'to let me thread that 
needle, for! see that yoo are taking sim at 
the wrong end of it ?’ . 

‘Nonsense! Will you answer me?’ 

*1 think | could put the finishing touch to 
that sprig. Do you not see?’I continued, 
jumping up and ae over her, ‘ it should 


be done so, and so, What stitch do yeu 
call that ?? 

The beauty, was not ther in a mood 
for joking. 1 took it trembled— 
and so did mine. 


* Will you pardon me?’ I whispered.— 
‘I am a@sinner—a counterfeit—a poor, swind- 
ling vagabond ; but I love you to my soul.’ 

The work dropped upon her knee. 

_ os * * * * 
Ia about a fortnight from this time I address- 


ed the following note to nfy friend : 
Dear Sir—It will give you great 
to hear that my prospects are 7, and 


that you have lost your wager—AsI , 
settling the insrance on my wile, I of 
course, think you eatitled to the job, Shenld 
your trifling loss in me oblige you to become 
an ensign in the West Indies, or @ missionary 
in New Zealand, you may rely upon my inter- 
euttiere” ; , 





Jonathan where was you 
day when Isaw you going to 

Why I was going to mill te besure, | 

Well! wish I'd seen you—I'd got you to 
carry a grist for me. 

Why yod did see me, did’nt you? 

Yes, bat not till you got clean out of sight. 


going to yester- 





Sout vs. Lonc.—Says to "Short, 
“how are you, Top?” “had a be a 
top, than long enough to require ' 
get asleep all over.’ “ You had, ha? ra 

ther be ten hours getting to sleep, | 
so short as to be obliged to mountea cabbage- 
leaf to hiccup.— Morning Post. P 
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. on ri “ 4 EPs a not live egpaleany 


Sih enough for its cheer, 






‘ould I pot which the prophets of God, 
les aud 80 joyfully trod? 
and frieads are all hastening home, 
o’er the earth would | roam. 


Soot live alway—I ask not to stay, 

storm after storm rise dark o’er the way ; 
Where seeking for peace, we but hever 

vi hneger chr’ wer ogy me, is fourd— 

lope, when she awd bye Pocdors sah air, 

Loves is britlignce ve the alg t of 
And joys fieeting angie agin aster tate ob peas - 
Bs nm W'S gh at ey 


not live  almoy—thué fetter'd hy ein, 


)a mament —— coma iff Ti etelane che aa 
the victory’s mine than I’m a prisoner again. 
hii wy cap of tran Se 
my cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 
The festival for jubilant songs, 
Bat my spirit ber oe miserere prolongs. 


aati welcome the tom 
huros there br: wd the }oom ; 
“he pillow where Ob pare how ad— 
t be my slumbers on that bol bed 
weet eget be my slambers on hat bal bed. 
When the sunshine ine of glory. chad bane a0 my sight, 


full sleepers 
sce em Sovahens, chaby pac! Uarengts the chidlh 
whe would live 


alway—away from his God, 
way from yon beav’n, that blissful abode, 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright plains 
Aud the noontide of glory evernally reigns; 
Where the saints of ail ages in harmouy mect, 
ek God and each other transported to greet, 


ae 





ile the enthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 
Aud the smile of the Bord is the feast of thesoul! 
> 
© 2 
A Serenade, — 
ruber Indy, * 
ees be rose, 
Wien the heaven 
Lulls it to repose. 
> 


Ange hover o’er thee, 
oftiy seal thine eyes, 
= ay spirit gently 





io 


The Parting Gift, 

As Horacz Crrrros pressed the hand of 
his friend atid. bade him an almost fearful fare- 
well, he drew from his finger a ring and said, 
while he tried te force a smile, “[ know not 
why have kept this bauble so long, my dear 
unless it was that! might offer it to 

you as a parting gift ; keep it in remembrance 
of our friendship, and should'we meet again, | 
shall expect to see that you still wear it.” “| 
need no such remembrancer,” said the ardent 
Fairfax, “ ‘bat I will keep this ring while ] 
havelife.” “And not till I see the-circle on 
Ahe r of some fair lady, will I ever admit 
the thought that there is a §, being whom you 
more than myself;” rejoinder. 

‘he friends separated ; britton te @ accompany 
his father toScotland, the place of his birth, 
from which they had been absentifor some 
years, and Fairfax to the pursui! studies 
which to fit him for the profession of the 


w, to which he-was destined by. his father. 
po0ns men had been almost constantly 
together fot the ape of three years, and the 

had been comm 


riod had posed sway onto survive Yan ations 


of time and absence; this Devi te 


was og ad ages te both, 


ears Horace Clifton heard his 
tiend, and was oe to perceived that his 
letters were written in a strain of 
reflection which ill aecorded with his 


Lf 


and cheerful temper, and Clifton feared 







some secret sorrow was pre upon his 

spirits; as he gathered, from the thet 

the profession chose for him by his father was 

utterly distasteful to“himself At. Pair- 

os entirely ceased, and Clifion, the 

of bis friend su ‘bim, 

he tle leisure to dwell om circum- 

his own time and attention was en- 

‘tirely en by his filial jes; both ‘of 
na rents were in a brief ‘of time 


“to their fathers,” aud Horace 
having no ties to restrain his desire of 
different countries, and being i 

lendid fortune, resolved. te 

pain and Ita sand eventually 
pay across aiepoatie. nae 
on his tour, he ev respecting 
Fairfax, and learned pe sean 
that, in uence of some family 1 

had left his native city, and bad 

the situation of supercargo ima vessel bound 
for India. This Fm anya greater 


Clifton and sliv~ 
ered to his friend, Ny elie: % com- 
menced his tour. ‘ 

In Italy, Clifton bedamse gy 7 






young painter, an 

Grenville, whose 

Hees mind par Niel his at 
pethe. young eso was 

in “teak, and’ and b i mind was epoca 

gloomy forebodings. 

tions with Cuter hi he wet 

turn to my native country—t feel that | rah 

not. And what changes by ery 

family since I left them toad failare of 

my father’s mercantile affairs, his 

for India with my. mother and sister, in 

to relieve his Coperete ai ae 

of my beloved. mother ! = tay 


of five short years. I 
friend of my father’s ieee ig 

for improvement in ‘are 

devoted myself; that \irleod is po more! 

knows but they have sunk victims to pain 

mate, or my beloved sister may now be an 

phan ina umes. From <4 ; 
men By _endeavored to 

















y that no entertained r 

covery. As Clifton sat by his bedside af 

days before his death, he conjured him te find 
means for ascertaining the fate of his fa 
and sister, and if they still livedy{tp. ini 
them of his death: he entree 
this last request to them,and takic 
a miniature of a very yeuthf 


Aa 


and if you ever 
in remem of me ph oe 





friendship which 
fe youth was destine to endure after 


a 






duties paid to the friend whom he sincere! 
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lamented, and determined to use every endea- 
vor {6 trace the original of the beautiful min- 
iatare,*and should her situation require it, 
supply to her the place of her brother who 
Was now no more. Clifton landed in Eng- 
land afteFaa absence of four yeargand took 
up his abode for a time in L The 
means he had used to gain intelligence of the 
father-and sister of (he young painter had hith- 
erto been ineffectual # he had not abandoned 
his intention ‘ef revisiting the Western couti- 
nent, Diet gifeumStaiices prevented its execu- 
tion ‘fron¥iiine to time. One day i passing 
througli ar obscure street, he was arrested by 
a young femate, whose features he ‘igiggined 
he had'seen before. She was probably confa- 
sed With fi ést grze, for she quickened 
her pace and tirning a corner was soon out of 
sight. Clifton tried to recollect where he 
could have seen her, avd suddenly remember- 
ed the miniature given to hitgyby Grenville.] 
. i de be her; he thought, he original of 
. t picture Was probably? i 
grin bid Neos at Bot ha vifigascértained which 
way the lady went, and netwithstanding its 
extreme improbability, he could not help fan- 
eying that’ he had seen the object of his 
thoughts, “The next day he walked im t 
ratte street, in'the vague hope of seeing her 
again, and his hopes Were notfrustrated. - He 
had éntered the-stiop of a silversmith to pur- 
chase some trifling e,and saw the same 
female who had attracted his notice the pro- 
: 7, ‘the ‘entered but a moment be- 












“wus 5 in a low Voice to the 
mag who kept the Clifton did not dis- 
tinguich what she said, butshe heard the man 
answer, “ madan, it is not mycustom to 
take things in , andif? buy this for guld 
it is” e.” #“T did not. wish to 
veil it,” said't le, * and if you ca 


blige me it is of no importance,” she left 
but not befére Giifton had assored him- 
selfthat pblance to,the miniature was 
not imagii he followed her down the 
streetirresolute how to address her. On a 
sadden pata turned, and-in a hurried man- 
ner retraced her @teps, a ently s@arching 
for something she bed dropped. "Caiten had 
seen itfirst—the object ofher search was in his 
hand--it wasthe Rise which he had given nine 
years ago to his friend Fairfax, im America.— 
“Madam,” he said, in almost breathlesd sur- 
prise, as he presented it, “ [ saw you drop this 
“it Was ence my own! gave it in part- 
‘@ Valued friend—parden my radeness 
am did you receive it?” “it is my 
husband's,” answered the lady bd 
tears, “Oh! do not_let bigg know that 1 
would have parted with it for a time: but I 
Could Hotsee him starve !” Cliflon’s agitation 
nearly Overcamehim. “ Lady !” he at length 
- said,“ if your‘ husband's name is Fairfax, my 
mq fortune life are his—if not, whoever you 
be, they'are yours.” “His name is Fair- 
~ Df yours i*-—” “ Clifton.” “Thank 
said the lady, “he is not without a 
The lady’ passed Wer arm through 
‘that of Clifton, and led him to their miserable 
abode. Wi over the surprise and joy of 
their mésting. Clifton found his early friend 
crushed 'to'the earth by poverty and sicknese— 


. 


into 


- 


name of Isangx and he knew that both 
objects of his search Were feund—but by what \¢ 
singular events their ware present meet- 
ing, was brought about he was n 
Lach had a tale of sorrow to 
received from Clifton the last 
morialgof her beloved brother, 
informa@@ his friend of the event 
caused his present situation. riper of 
left America,” he said “My father’s irs 







al mercantile houses with whom he was con- 
cerned, totally ruiné&him; I. always disliked 


wished to devote myself to. literary 

—my wishes wéré,reudered abbortive 

misfortunes of my family. I resolved to do all 

in my powét to aid my father in his, distress; 

and consequently went out todndia, + -Duri 

my voyage my father died, which I } 

after my-arrival in Indie, My cares for him * 
weré ur ssary ; but my grief brought ofa 

fever which so debilitated me, that the 

ship in which F sailed was ready to i 

was unableto goimher. I hegeenet to lodge 

hin the same house With my Isabel afd bene  . 
father ; their attention during my illness : 
unremitting—in return I gave be heart Paks 
Isabel, a poor return, but all | had to make, ’ 
When I recovered I could not resolve to tear © 
myself from mye I was in no condition to i 
offer hermy hand. I will not weary you * © 
witha long story, Clifton ;her father was ta- 


ken Mt dd died, Isabel was alone, unprotect- 
ed—Alave is ine, we were married. Isa- 
bel weary of in India, wished to retera 


to her native country ; had a , te 
whose return she ee forwa ith fond 
anticipation. We converted gur li effects 
into money, an@when that was done'we found 
our fortane indeed small; for Isabel’s father 
had not been successful, or time had not been 
allowed him to retrieve his affairs. But tho’ 
poor, we Wére happy in eseh other. The 
vessel in whieh we sailed was wrecked ia & 
violent storm within sight of sot we 
lost every thing—but I had sti Isabel.— 
We came to London and I endéliborsd to ob- 
‘fin some employment, but was : ‘ 
for some time, Isabel had just recovered 
from a long illness when [ was attacked By ® 


nervous fever ; our situation 
ble. Isabel e to some ate 
no answer, and we 
“ And 


tance, but recei 
streggled with disease and poverty.” 
the ring,” said Isabel, “ was our resource.” 
“ And the Riva has restored to me-my friend,” 
exclaimed Clifton, as he pressed the — of 
his companions—* Henceforward we 7 
family; | shall redeem my promiise, ' 
when I received the Minature and ; 
the vow I-passed whea I presented. the 
Rirc !” “ 
be 

Risers —A physician 
by a maker of universal specifics, salu- 
tariams, &c. expressed his su at being . 
called in on an occasion apparently trifling.— * 
“ im trifling niether, ied the quack; i 
“for to tell the truth, | have by a mistake, 
taken some of my own pills.” 


¢ 








| 
x’ 
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he heard him address his lovely wife by we ss | 


took an enfortunrte turn ; the frilure of sever- +3 





my profession-rhis suited me much . 
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: ied when his only con Edward was young, 





















rr.—Walter Rossman, Wood- |”. 
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a wee x 
J or the Magnolia. : 
Farewell to Angelo. 
Fare thee well—and may the biessing 
a Of her who loves t ard thee yet; 
wilt not, other maids cargssing, 
eae... 
Be, m0! I will not think it of thee, 
* A heart kind, sq noble, pure, .- 
Canvotiin desert me, ‘ 
Stage och ao a curt.” 
Badeon, March, 1834. CAROLINE. 
- 
» 7 








For qge Magadttin. ' 


Se wu te] , for my short date of breath 
ase ‘as is a tedlions tale. 
“2 * * * 
© ae! an sight of death is as a ome, 
That warns my old age te a sepulchre. 
Romeo and Julict. 


“And I must still’ remain confived 
lonely room, and that too, wpill o 


gpatoral father!” exclaimed E ) ase 


* her father @ést left her presence. “The tears, 
from the effects of anger and disappbintment, 


ran down her chéeks. “ Butdet bith eonfine 4 


me,” slie continued, “he cam never inakesme 
marry against my iticlination. Thergywill be 
a time when I shall be free, for J can at last 
him by.oUStinacy. | will er re- 
main true to Edward, and I kno never’ 
will désert 
Emily’s father had been trying in vain to 
make wed a British officer, whoti she he- 
had been engrafted into his good 
wa HeP hegft had long been given, and her” 
had been promised, evéaby her father, 
te Eward M——, who had been the compa 
don and the of-her youth.. .On him, and 
him 1 she bestowed her affections ; 
* aod as yet on either side, had no catiée been 
‘given for dissatisfaction, and she was deler- 
mibed there never should be on her part, 
the bréaking out of the Reyolutignary 
ward had been a favorite . D.’s 


4 ‘s father, and Mi . had 
been Catibabad friends. Mf. M. had 


and to whom he a large estate. When 


| By this means a fetter 


 < r , 
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while Mr. D. remained firm fo'the eréwn 
aceontingly received the i ties of’ ory. 
There arose in him “a bitter enmity ‘toward 
Edward. He was denounded’a® traitor, Wf 
Was forbid.te enter his house.” Emily saw 

with grief The conduct of her father, atta 
terly lamented the fate'that would 

her from her lover. Alpentreety ms 
she accordingly submitted toher 
without regret; she’ frequently 
to communicate eitherby ‘note or ’ 

with Edwatd; she had'often wandered from 
home to @w appointed spot, ‘wh they met. 
Her father having discovered * y had 
frequently comm ted together, confined’ 
her in a room, and attempted to compel ‘fier 


te, wed one adits net love—and that 
against her fo! - 
Edward saw thé ily us re 
ceifing on his account, and he | was determined 
to deliver her from her confinement. All the 
= We and emleavgors he could bring up 
pit into operation. There resi 
Mr. D. an old servant whefiad frit St 
ved his father, “‘Hi@had 
to Edward, and also cre 
D. - Edward had but little di 
ing bim on hiveide to seve 


ward'took Up semis oh the Awieriean pide 
rid 








ut not 








from which she 1} 


_the influence of the 
“sollte secured the 


who was aoe 
hotirs. 


‘her maid,’ 


i her at i 
In the wiihittins the tice was niches” 


Best to secure the prize. Mr. “Di “whouse wir 
his head quarters; and the greater pate 


time he Ria found in the of Emily=' 

but with"all bis eXeptions not able to 

accomplish his objéct. H freqaently at- 

tempted to surprise and make prisoner ef Ed- 

ward, but never could accomplish his design, 
Mr. D. well knew that . Edward su.fee 

one chosen by his er, and found ne 

| cusation egainst hint) but his fighting” 

the king. He was rich, and far 

rival if®ipeint of personal appearance 5 his 

manners were and he fondly loved 

Emily, Mr. D. had frequently regi the 

circumstance which bad created“so great 2.) 


distarbauce in his family; bet —— 
was seared—his feelings were bluntédyand he 
seemed not to care how muchgpisery - 
‘ted, if by that meaus he could satisfy ti 


sire. ‘er 





the struggle for independence broke out, Ed- 


~ 


Edward was an offices in =, pe 


vice—meon he had wae bien "and 
2. 
e 


Bo 
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" andnet perish. Butno persuasiogicould move 
jately forced her from himg} 
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lqved, and were ever ready to “obey his com- 
mands, His cause, he thought was = just oge, 
and he gloried in the thought of beifig one 
wheshould sceomplish for posterity, a work 
for which the accomplishers should wear an 
immortal renown. 

The night was dark and dreary; Edward 
with his followers lay concealed in a wood in 
sight of MrwD.'s residence. A light could be 
seen ¢ ring in the room where Emily 
was confied—she was anxiously wuiting for 
her deliverance. Edward with two or three 
trusty persons, issued from the forest to convey 
Emily away+they came in stillness to the 
house; the door had been, unbarred by the 
servant, and they found no @ifficulty in enter- 
ing. Unhappily Mr. D. ake and hear¢ 
Abe noise, and just s they were accomplishing” 
the obféct of theigwisit, they were discovered, 
The house was soosiin an uproar. The Brit- 
ish officer, and soldiers who were quartered in 
the house, were soon in arms, It Was impos- 
sible fer them to flee at a very rapid-rate, for 
the night was exé@ssively durk, andthe roads 
Were unknown to all but R@ward and Emily. 
As they hastened aWiiy the sound of the pur- 
auera.grewrevery minute more plain—they 
wereaurrounded, The Britishwere enraged, 
anid two af his cotilfanions soon fell victims to 
their rage. Emily.clung to Edward with the 
determination of never baling seperated. The 
inhuman officer itmmediately ordered EdWard 
to bé put to death, bat tosave Emily. Ed- 
‘Ward endeavored to persuade her to leave bin 


her. H 
and the word “ fire,” was given, at which Em- 
ily rashed inte the arms of her lover—they 
beth perished, Thus died two who hud loved 
and were.true tothe Jast. Zz. *. 


a 


We have heard a good story, illustrative of 
the'trafficking character of the New Bedford 
people, and of the illusiye nature of some.of 
theif profit. A lady ofthat town 
had two sons, a 10 and 12 years, who are, 
she said, such reel New Bedforders, though 
she said it, who ha/’ot ought to that 
when shut up in a close rooms a hour together, 
they would make five dollars profit apiece in 
waeP ing Jackets with each other.— Boston. 

ost. 


¥ 








A German gpriter says, that Buonaparte 
was so ambitious that he wished to have the 
Black Sea for a wash basin; the Meditterra- 
néan for a watering place; the Baltic for-a 
fish pond; the Atlantic fer a pleasure yatch, 
and the Pacific ocean for a herse pond, when 


SAGAcITY OF THE Horss.—We leur, 
Ww 


that several horses were on board of the Wm. 
Penn, at the time of the conflazration.— 
Among them was one noble animal who, when 
the flames spread, appeaged to be complete) 
conscious not only of his danger but that 


4 only dependence was on human aid—He fol- 


lowed Capt. Jeffries, who was thé Just t6 leave 
the t. At every movement. of the Ge 
the infelligent animal was at-his side, mania 
ting, withsingular intglligené®, his apprehen- 
sion and dependence on the aid of Capt. Jef. 
trigs. The latter; at length noticed him, ang 
leading him te the side of the bout said, my 
noble fellow you miffst leap ths railing or be 
lost.” To thegurprise of the captain, the an- 
imal appeared te understand him, and 

the rail'plunged”imte the river, swam to the 
shore and escaped.— Phil. Intel. 





be : r 

The Duke of Biron heard tiie libres for his 
instant death pronormagd by the f@volutionary 
Tribunal, in 1793, with ufimoved tranquility. 
On retdrning to prifon, his emer = = cy 
that character of Epicuren indiffe “whi 
had accompani is ha®pier years ; he order- 
ed some oysters: ite wiue. 


tioner entered as he wastaking a 

“ My friend,” said the Duke,* Lwilfat 
you ; but let me finish my oysters: -You 

require strength for the business you havé to 
perform ; you shall drink a glass of wine with 
me.” He filled a glass of wine for the exect- 
tiener, and another for the turnkey, and one 







fe f; and went to the place of execution, | 


vite et déath with. the courage ‘hat 
¥ inguishet@imost all the victims ef , 
earful period. a7 
4 - : 
, Such°was the animosity ¢onceived by ‘the! 
Swiss aginst the house of Wiustria, in conse- 
quegce of the attempt of Arch Duke Albert to 
subjugete them, that they, put to death all the 
peacock$ throughout the country, beeaase a 
peacock’s tail made part ofthe crest of the 
Austrianarms. History ms us a 
Swiss at an entertainment with; oh 
of wine standing before him, one of the ,com- 
pany observed, that the sun_ in it a 
kind of representation of a ’s taile— 
At this the Swiss drew. his f, mpd. 
smashed the glass in pieces. * Fae hod 








a + i 

A grey hair was espied anilhg the raven” 
of a fair friend of ours, a few days 

“Oh! pray pull it out!” she exclaimed. “If 


I pull it out, ten will come to ” Pe 
plied the lady, who had made " 
disco .“ Pluck it out, nev ” said 


the dark-haired sel, “* it is no sort of conse- 
quence how many come to the funeral, provi- ~ 


ded they come in black.”~ Mass. Journals 
ye Died, = 
rs. mane 


In thileeity, on the 15th inst. 
Jessup, wifé of Mr. Nathan J 

In this city, on the 9th inst. after. lingerin 
consumption, Mr. Augustus Noyes, in the 59(h* 
year of his age. +. 

In Ghent, on the 14th inst. Stephen Hoge+ 





his raving passions came on. 
7 


boom, in the 70th year of his age, 
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BE J. K. HERVEY. 


Morn on the waters !— and, purple 
Bursts on the billows t 
the glad waves, 
the tall vessel goes gallantly on. 
she unbosoms her sail, 
her Sireams onward, dike hepe, in the gale, 
nd ber, in murmar and dong, 
ge, as they bare her along 5 # 
iden— edged clouds, 


Fall to the 


Bright as the visions of youth, ére they part, 

Passing away, like a dreara of the beart! 

Who~as the beautiful page 

Music around her, and sunsh 
to thunk, amid glitter and glo 

Ob! 4 be hearts that are breaki 


Night on the waves!—and the 
on the brow of the sky, 









Like a vessel at 


+ Gaily we glide in the gaze of the world, 
~ With streamers afloat, and with 

. gladness and glory, to wande 

eharter’d by sorrow, and fligh 


‘ading and. 


the smi on, 
And the itheriagetto 


know, 
Like keart broken 


Whilst the vessel drives on to 
Where the dreams df our childh 


over. 


The 


‘* NEW ENGLAND TA 


t eighteen years ago, in a 
ering on the eust bank of the 
State of Cofitiecticut, 
“Raymond, a substantial Yankee 

amassed a fortune by the 
omy of himeelf, his wife, até 
ly soi, named Joseph, who was the sole 
sarvivor of six children. 


a favorite with his parents, 
education 

bors ; ai 

all.- Although he claimed:_no 


# over the poorest of his associates, 
ed upon by many with an eye of envy. 
~. with impudence, he was 

of that awkward bashfulsers Which 
ises so many of the sons of Ni 


: oo. the vari ; 


“ There li 
» smell val ley 


* farmer, Ww 
Vindustry an 


& varying 


themselves with apples, nuts, and cider, as is 
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mily giiding, 
e after wave is dividing, 
frow and guilt could not seve 


it wav 
rted and broken forever 


! pa 
deems that the watches, afloat on the wave 
death bed of hope, or the young spirits grave? 


"Tis thus with our life, while it passes along, 
a, amid sunshine and song, 






+ out of five hundred. 





river, in the 


who gave him an 
equal to any of his neigh- 
nday clothes outs 


. \ At the time our story commences, Joseph 
Raymond was twenty-two years of 

While sitting, one 
his parents around 


winter evening, with 
sparkling fire, regaling 


customary at that Season with ev iw. 
England farmer, old! Zedekiah (for a » 
familigely termed by his neighbors) thus ad- 
dressed his son : — ‘ 

“ Josey, you know I am getting old.” 

* Yes, sir,” : 
© And y her is getting old too, and is 
no longer to attend to the dairy anddo all 
the other work about theigpuse, as she 
to de. Don’t you ur me. Josey?" 

Josef Tooked at the fora {yll minute 
without scareely Winking, and~ 
work and ate at least alfa 
ples, drank a “pint of cider, and Gime 
quart of nuts before he said a word. ~ 

* Daddy, | dont knew as I exactly compre- 
hend what you mean, but I ki guess that 
mother wants somebedy to help gr about the 
house. Aint thatit,daddy?” * 

“ Exactly, Jose 
 Meized girls axe be got.” - 

*™ And so ar wives® thought Joseyy 










“ Now, Josey, ean’t you find some 
‘| dy girl that wel wd like agen poe ie 
to—” aed 


“ To marry,” said the old lady, finishing the 


estion, 
£5. : andther“apple, took a 
glass , and laid some wood on 

« Yes, Josey, you're ol ested - / 
life; you will be-gifil! p: sand 
is the-time. . Your mot I married at 
nineteen, without a d ‘ 
we have ney peo sorry for i 
Lucey?” - ; 

“ No, Zeddy, not as 

“ But, daddy, how'll 
one?” I like all i 


hang_me if] can tell ‘whith vee la J 


rather undertake to 














angnext Sunday I'll look at all pee 


the meetin’. , and ma 
‘one that TU be’ willi 
Here the purt 


tired to rest. 
‘erhaps there i 
ithe a 
They ttire early to rest 
hey ris@ éarly—and resu ; 
‘témed vocations with smiling countenances— 
indexes of hearts unscathed by care. In the 
family of Zedekiah Raymond, however, this 
night formed a tri exception. The old 
lady’s curiosity than ordinarily ex~- 
cited asto whom Josey would select for her 
ddught@rein-law. Sie canvassed, in her own 
mind, the characters and apparent dispositions 
of every girl in$i@ parish, and could think. of 
but two whonr she would like to see becote 
members of her family. Would Joseph 
choose either of them? @ This was 8 
which kept her awake till midnigtt. 
kiah was at first a little restless, but soom™ re- 
solved,” as Congressmen to postpone 
the further consideration of @fe subject fil} 
témorrow,”’ and fell ae _ c” 
Not so with Joseph. Before he had been 
in bed five minutes he made a selettion, fell 
asleep mechanically, and slept. soundly ‘till 





“breakfast. 


Sa 7 
a : 
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wnd you know that good - __ 
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* There's nothing like faking time by the 
fordjock” thought Josye. Acting on this 
principle, he did a good day’s work at chop- 
= ping wood before three o'clock in the after- 
: aoon, immediately after which time his moth- 
er’s curiosity was more excilec than ever, at 
finding him in the act of bruslging the dast 
from his Sanday suit, polishing his boots, ad- 
justing his hair before the looking-glass,{ and 
emoothing dowa his ney napped hat with a 
silk handkerchief. - 

What's inthe wind new, Josey,” enqui- 
ved shes that you’re & takin’ all this trou- 
ble? . 

“ Why I’m a goin’ to singin’ school.” 

She could say no more, but could not help 
thinking tha she would like to know more 
{ about it. *, 

While Josey is tackling old Dobbin intoa 
beautiful‘pung, we must introduce our hero- 
ine to our readers. She was neither hang- 
some nor homely, neither (iif wor poor, bat a 

plain, industrious girl of seventeen, without 
either pride or ostentatiofi—a girl whose sole 
ambition was to please all with whom she as- 
sociated.’ In this she was uniformly success- 
fal, and thus unwittingly, won the heart of 
. many a swain. . Such, briefly, was Polly 

: Bronson, whom Josey had resolved to woo. 
> | Itqras searcelfedark, when our hero was 
“geen tying old Dobbin to a stake in front of 
Bquire Bronson’s,, A slight tap at the door 
with the butt enfofhis whip elicited the 
usual answer of * walk in,” and Joseph soon 

found himself by the Squive’s fireside, 

“Mrs. Bronsom” said he, * will you let 
Polly go with me to the singin’ school to- 









































. © ol -. . 
a, oe abjRetions at all, Josey, if she’s 
willia’. 


~ No more wis sqid—Polly blushed a little, 
but proceeded forthwith to prepare herself. 
The moon shone brightly#and though 
scarcely a breath of wind wa® perceptibi 
the keen air ofa January night, and a godd 
road, seemed to Josey to give wings to old 
‘ Dobbin, and hefoend himself at the school- 
house before he could master ‘courage suffi- 
cient to say a. dozén words to hig companion. 

“Confound the-beast,” thought ‘he. “I 
never knew her to go so fast before; but P’ 
pay ber for it to-morrow, when I get her 
hitched before the oxen to one of those big 
logs in the Tamarick swamp.” As the sing- 
ing master had not atriyed, Joseph propo- 
sed to extend their ride for amile-or two, to 
which Polly assented, and Dobbin took his 
usual gait, that isto say, at the rate of about 

. two miles an hour. . 

After a common place conversation on 
“matters and ‘things in general,” Joseph 
changed the subject. 

* Polly, I am going-to ask you a particular 
and important question one o’ these days— 
can you guess what it will be?” 

* No, Josey, indeed I can’t.” 

“ Daddy sa¥a we shall be well provided 










































































for, and that Ini old enough ” (he hes- 
itated.) 
. “ For what?” 
“To—to—to settle down? Now, don’t 


you understand me?” 


P tion that he was only 


Polly did nat answer, but az Josey took het 
by the hand he fancied that-it trembled ¢ 
little, andthis gave him courage to proceed, 

“You see, Polly,” says he,“ that I cap 
help father to take carel@fthe farm, and you 
can help mothér about the house, and——=» 

‘* Let’s return home, Joseph={ think 
understand you fiow; but say ne more of it 
at. present.” & 

“ Why, Polly, [did’nt mean any offengel! 
that’s the last thing ’'@ thought of. But won't 
you let me call at the Squire’s next Sunday 
tight ?” 

“ You know, Mr. Raymond, that you are 
always welcome & our house—father and 
mother will always be glad to see you.” 

This was a damper. The singing 
wus forgotten, anu not a word was attered by 
either of them till they arrived at Squire 
Bzonson when Josey‘conducted Bolly to 
dor, bade ber “ good night,™an@® getting 
to his vehicle, gave Dubbin therein and the 
whip, notwithstanding which she moved, in 
the intagination of Josey, as slow as a-gnail, 

When he reached home, he fo ‘his pa- 
rents, with their evening repast before them, 
waiting for hiseweturp. He declined joining 
them, excusing himsg]f by ‘sayin * 
“ took enough last night to last hima week.” ~ 

“* Why, what’s the matter, Josey: dideany 
thing go wrong at the singing school ?” ‘ 

* No, mother, but what | swallowed last 
night is not yet digested. At your request! 
took something besides apples, nuts, and ci- 
der—and it lies heavy on my stomach yet.” 

. By'this time-old Zeddy began to think 
ther€" was sqmething in the wind that did not, 
whistle. His dame had told him 
about the dressing up of Josey; the tackling 
of Dobbiti into the pung; and Josey’s asser- 
gomg to the singing 
school. «He more than half suspected that 
Josey had been anticipating his proposed sur- 
vey of the village belles in the meeting house, 
by taking hie “ pick and choose” at the school 
house, and that he had come off minus. In 
no othemWay could he account for Josey’sun- 
accountable taciturnity. But he wéll knew 
that crogs-questioning would make mat- * 
ters worse ; and he persuaded ‘to agree 
to abide"the issue. ~ . 

For the three intervening days betw 
(and including) Friday and Sunday, Joseplr + ° 
said nothing to any one abouthis Thersda 
evening’s excursion. Jn the meantime, h 
ever, he constructed Polly’s answer to his re- 
quest, that he might call at her father’s on 
Sunday evening, ina dozen different ways.— 

At length, the expression, “ yo always 
welconfe at our house,” settled this part of the 
enigma. Tosaythat her“ father and moth-* 
er” would “ always be glad to see him,” g 
intimating, in a modest way, that she, hersalf 
would have no particular objections‘ his 
paying them an evening visit. Ill ger 

how,” thought he, “ aud if she says‘ 20,’ w 

‘no’ } be.” 

In the meantime Polly's mind was no less. 
uneasy. She knew not what to do,-or say, of* ° 
think. In short, never hgvirg been fe, 
w6oed, she had never serigusly thought. of 
matrimony. She considered, however, that 
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was“ time,enough yet,” and concluded 

to be governed by circumstanees. ep 
Sunday night found Joseph at the Squire’s. 
Polly had on her “ best bib and tucker,” and 
—_ to Joseph more lovely than ever.— 
Squire and his lady began to“ smell a 
rat,” aad left the young folks to: themselves> 
* Polly———.” + This was all be could say ; 
is heart rose to his mouth—he could have 
it with his finger—and its beat might have 

been heard across the room. 
« What?” inquired the blushing girl. 
After calling to his relief all the courage he 
» he cesumed : 

“ Polly, you know what # told you t’other 


© ” 

a 

# Well, to cut matters short, there’s no use 
in our burain’ up candles and firewood eve- 
ry night forya year— we’ve known eavh other 
evr since wé were school children together 
you understand yee yes or no, and 
the question will be settled one way or t’oth- 
er and no more said about it?’ 

“You arein too great a hurry, Josey—I 
must ask father and mother about it, and you 
shall have an answer next Sunday night.” 

Afier half an hour’s every day chit-chat, 
and a few sweet kisses (of course,) Joseph re- 
turned home, with his heart as light as a fea- 
ther. 

Old Zeddy and his dame were more anx- 
ious than ever to know how matters stood be- 
tween Josey and the object of his choice, for 
as yet they were totully inthe dark on the 
subject, although they were well aware, from 
his uncommon elasticity of spirits: when he 

the room, that something had been 
said to somebody. Who was this somebody ? 
Was it Nancy Carter or Polly Bronson ?— 
These-were the old lady’s favorites. But not 
a word could they get out of Joseph—~he re- 
solved to know the whole before they should 
know any thing. . 

Polly, with a flushed countenance and a 

beating heart, cautiously introduced the sub- 
ject toher parents. “ Wait a bit,” said the 
Squire; “don’t do things ton fast, Polly.— 
This is a serious question. Don’t confess 


Aum on the ground of his not having yét pro- 
duced sufficient evidence. If he wishesa ver- 
dietin his favor, he will soon commence a 
new suit, and it will then be time enough to 
confess judgment, provided he pays the cosis.” 
The mother seconded this advice, and of 
course Polly was bound to follow it. 

Our hero waited patiently till the next Sun- 
day night, andere it was yet dark, called on 
Polly for a yes or no. : 

-“ Joseph,” said she, “I have thought ofthe 

pe pretty seriously — I cannot cherish a 

as to your sincerity —and have conctu- 

ded, with the advice of my parents, that I can- 
not do better than to——.” 

Joseph did not give her time to finish the 
sentence, but clasped her in his arms—bugged 
her till she could scarcely breath—kissed her 
till her cheeks were as red as “ shooting stars” — 
and hurried home to give the glad tidings to 
“daddy and mimma.”* After consulting for a 


ekiah Raymond retired to rest, and, forthe 
first time in ten days, slept soundly. > 

Early the next morning Joseph repaired 4o 
the Squire’s, and invited Polly to name the 
wedding day. 

“The wedding day! 
Josey ?” 

“* Why, Polly, didn’t you tell me last night 
that you thought 'twould be the best thing you 
could do@®—” 

® To—refuse yous Youdid not 
ish my answer .” This was a—DIsé 
MENT with a Witness! a 

The outside door stood open, which saved 
Joseph some trouble in evacuating the prem- 
ises, 

* * * ee, oe as 

Nancy Carter had long had an eye on Josey, 
and he knew it. “Any thing for revenge/’ 
thought he, and im Jess than two hours, having 
again tackled old Debbin into the pung, he was 
seen passing thé Squire’s house, with Nancy at 


What do you mean, 


me fin- 


saw it—the Squire saw it—the mother saw it. 
What was to be done? While the old felke 
were in secret confab, touching the matter io 
question, Polly held a consultation sdlus, 
which resulted in a determination no 

to trifle with what her father had al 


arbitrary rules which custom had prescribed 
to females similarly situated.—Pursuant to 
this resolution she addressed to Jozeph the fol- 


lowing note:— 


ed departure last evening, | found a handker- 

chief on the carpet, masked with your name.— 

You can receive it by calling for it thisevening. 
, P.B.” 


It is scarcely necessary-fo add that this was 
another DISAPPOINTMENT. He called pursu- 
ant to invitation, and exchanged a wedding 
ring for a handkerchief. , ’ 


Lorenzo Dow wasan oddity of the oddest 
kind. -His sayings, for a time, like those of 
the celeprated Rowland Hill, filled the news- 
papers, and pleased the public‘from Maine to 
Louisianal,” Dow was known in all parts of the 
Union ; and it is probable that not a town or 
city ofany note in the boundury of the states 
was left unvisited by him. The story of his 
raising the Devil, and the way he did it, is 
po known, The best anecdote of him is, that 
p being one evening ata hotel kept by one Bush, 
in Delhi,(N. ¥.) the residence of the celébra- 
ted General Root,—he was importuned by the 
latter gentleman, in the presence of the Ignd- 
lord, todescribe Heaven. “You saya great 
deal about that place,” said the General, “ tel 
us how it looks.” Lorenzo turned his grave 
face, and long, waving beard, towards Messrs, 
Bush, and Root, and replied with imperturba-, 
ble gravity; ‘* Heaven, friends, is a vast extent 
of smooth, rich territory; there'is not a reot 
nor a bush in it, and there never will be.” 








The best way to deat a blackguard i? to 
beat a retreat. You can at any time-be on 
good terms with him again, if ycu will re. 





long time as to what preparations should be 
* 


treat him!—WN. Y. Constellation. 
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mude for the in fair, the small family of Zed? 


his elbow, looking a8 gay asa lark. Polly. 


pronounced a serious affair, but to violate the- 


* Joseph—After your sudden and ect-" 
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“A Swaxe Story.—Captain Strickland cal- 
led on us again yesterday and told us a good 
story. ‘The Captain is from Vermont and says 
hevused to be a “ real pealer” in his younger 
days. We believe him, for he’s a screamer at 
a bargain now —he makes these New Yorkers 
stare, The Captain was looking over a file of 
the Sun, where he happeued to read an extract 
from.Col. Crockett. “ Crockett (says he) is 
a whole team—he killed the mammoth—but 
I’ve beat that. I'll tell you what, M€ighbor, 
if that are Crockett had come across one of 
our common sized Green Mouutain snakes, if 
he would’at got sceart, then I never was a sar- 
geant. I was out one day with Squire Tuck- 
er; by the by, the Squire is a pretty spunky 
fellow too—well, the Squire and | were hunt- 
ing squirrels, when we come slap onto one of 
these here varmint; I thought [ should die a 
laughing to see the squire cut capers, he was 
sceart; and then he drawed up his gun, and was 
going to shoot the varmint. Stop a minute 
Squire, says I, an#let me snap the snake’s 
head over the hill. You see,_we stood right 
under the mountain which wasn’t more than 
3900 feet bigh there, and I dont think the var- 
mint was more than 170 feet long; he was ape 
of the smal! kind ; but the Squire was so tarnal 
sceart that he cleared right out, and I had all 
thefiin to myself. 1 took the snake by thé tail, 
and thinks I, I’l] make the squire holler if I can; 
so I give him a snap, just as you would a stage 
whip, and his head struck the body of a tree 
which the squire had climed up, about halé™ 
mile off and tore it up by the roots. Ha! ha! hal 
the sqdire’s gun went off just asthetree was 
falling, aud I thought he was shot; so I went 
out there to see, and*there he was, stuck 
right up in the marsh just like g beap pole, 
with his head downwards. So] pulled him up 
and took a chip and scraped him—I tell you 
what, he was a little the dirtiest man! ever 
did see. As soon as the squire had come to a 
little, and see the snake’s head lay. there, he 
asked me if there hadnt been an earthquake. 
I told him how ’twas, he looked a little sheep- 
ish—said he. guessed ’twas near three, when 
he'd got atrial to come on, and we had better 
go home.”—NV. Y. Sun. 





A facetious attorney, who wore a corkleg 
made an admirable imitation of the real one, 
and was esteemed an excellent qujzzer: having 
a dispute with a stranger about courage, and 
the different effects pain produced upon indi- 
viduals, proposed to elucidate this by trying, 
against his antagonist, which could bear to hoid 
his leg longest in hot water,the one who gavé in 
first to pay glasses round tothecompany. The 
strange, pot-valiant, accepted the challenge; 
pails were brought in, smoking hot, the lawyer 
immersed his leg with much seeming pain; the 
other did the same, and with many awkward 
=— boldly persevered for about a minute, 

eeping his eye fixed upen his opponent, who 
grinned and d siorted his features as if really 
agonized. At length unable to bear longer 
torture, the stranger drew out his parboiled 
limb, and declaring himself vanquished, at the 
same time exclaiming, ‘“* The man must be the 
devil inearnate, or he could never bear it}” 
and seeing the lawyer in no haste to leave his 





== 


situation, said with much feeling “ for heave: 


sake! sir, desist, you'll certainly loose 
leg.” “ And if I do,” replied the other, 


it deliberat+ly out of the water, I can buyan. 
other, they are only three guineas a piece," 


The stranger finding he had been vain 
tending With a cork leg, was hizhly exasner 

at the deception, and swore he’ would com. 
menee an action for assault and battery. “ You 
had better call it scalding and burning,” 

ed the other, “ it is a new case, and will 

the counsel some fun.” 





Procress oF IMPROVEMENT.—A 
woman in a town in Massachusetts, thas ad. 
dressing a young man—“ John + You have 
been paying your distresses to me long 
I want to know what your conéentions are, | 
don’t mean to be kept in expense any longer. 
—Boston Post. . e 
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